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In the village of Kanbyu, on the lower slopes of
Mount Popa, a farmer had his house. As he sat of
an evening in the garden with its bushes of jasmin
and hibiscus, smoking his cigar or playing his flute; his
eyes would seek the mountain that towered above
him or wander across the plain to the city in the
distance.

The mountain was a solitary peak in the centre of
Burma and seemed immensely high. Sometimes he saw
it trailing a cloud, as once it had a cloud of fire, for it
was an extinct volcano; sometimes it appeared to twist
up into the pale blue like a horn, its spirals making for
him a sound of music, which lifted him until he felt
that he viewed the whole land.

The city, which he could see as he looked west-
wards, was the capital, Pagan, with the great river Irra-
waddy flowing past it. When the light was good, he
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